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She felt chilled, but the morning was warm. 
"No," she said again, listening to the strangeness of her voice. She could have sworn 
that it had changed, but that was silly. She knew it hadn't. 
Nothing had changed really. She was still just an old maid school teacher. 
But then she looked into his eyes and realized that wasn't true. More than her clothes 
had drowned in the surf. 
He was sitting on a sand dune, the sun highlighting his hair when she left him. 
She never saw him again. 
She walked up the beach. Her strange attire made her brave. 
They hadn't said goodbye. There was no need. 
She would call the school and tell them that she was sick. Maybe she would go back 
tomorrow. She didn't know. Maybe not. 
First she had to clean out her closet. D 
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